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BARBARA DEE i 













WHAT ALL PRET' 


GIRLS ARE 









BLONDE ATOP AS THE STRAW IN THE FIELD, 
THIS WINNING LASS IS EASY ON THE EYES! 






SPREE FICTION/by W. J. i 




TERROR! 








DRIVE INTO TERROR! 































































NEW GIRL 






IN TOWN!! 
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SHE’S A LITTLE SHY, OUR CONNIE, BUT HER 
BODY SPEAKS A LANGUAGE ALL ITS OWN! 













CONFUSED EDITORS DIDN'T KNOW WHETHER 
TO SHOW THE READERS CONNIE OR NOT. 
















GOODBYE, miss 


.for now! 





























































































itenburg took approximately three hours, and short- 
F I let my co-pilot take over the controls of the big 









"Gentlemen, this bottle of Cognac holds the sec¬ 
ret of the world's release from the maniac,Hit/erI" 


































































































THEY FIRST FOUND LOVE, BUT WHEN THEY PLAY¬ 
ED SWITCH-MATE, RAW SENSUALITY WON OUT! 



; FICTION /by Sam Albert 


er held a bottle of vodka in his left hand, Rhonda Parker’s ample breast 
is right, and gripped the steering wheel of his Mercedes-Benz with his knees, 
‘k seat Barry Huntington felt his fiancee, Janet Morrison, cling fearfully 




DOUBLE 
DATE 




us all!” 


they were coming dangerously near the edge 
of the steep cliff on the curves. “Hey, how’s 
about slowing down a little, Jim?” he called. 
“It’d be very frustrating if we had to start all over again 

Jim raised his head from kissing Rhonda, laughed, and 
passed the bottle back to Barry. “Don’t be such a worry- 
wart, old Buddy,” he said. “Have a drink and leave the driv- 


Rhonda turned around and gave them a reassuring 
said. “Jim is a little reckless but he’s really a good drive: 




a shapely thigh. “And that’s 


re I like to have girls; in my hands.” Rhonda laughed and buried her fa 


Barry looked ou 


tig by in the bright moonlight. That 


attitude with everything he did. Sobering up a little, he was almost sorry that he had 
agreed to Jim’s proposal of a double date this evening. They both worked for one of the 
largest advertising companies in Los Angeles, Barry was an artist, and Jim was the firm’s 
hottest space salesman. It was the first time that he had been out socially with him, and 

He tightened his arm around her and stroked her soft, auburn hair. She was an 
elementary school teacher; a small, serious girl, attractive but not the type to deliberately 
























heaven sent 
L delight 


\home tonight 
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NEW: SENSATIONAL GIANT PIN-UP FOLDOUT IN FULL COLOR 





